I HATE LIVING AT THE
REZ. I'M VERY POOR AND
ALMOST ALWAYS HUNGRY.

AND, NOW THAT MY DOG, IS
DEAD, 'VE LOST MY BEST
FRIEND, AND THE ONLY
PERSON | FEEL THAT | CAN
TRLIST.




BECALISE I'M SLICH
A WEIRD LOOKING
KID, PEOPLE
POINT, AND
LALIGH, AND STARE
AT ME ALL DAY,
EVERYDAY. NOT
TO MENTION THAT
I'M PART OF THE
"BLACK EYE OF
THE MONTH CLUB.”
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WELL THAT'S MY “SO CALLED" LIFE.

The end




